
T he T rdgtdk of Richard D . of 

War. Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credit 
Lew* What, is he gratiousin the peoples eyes? 

War. The morejthac/Z^ryis vnfortunate. 

L~w. What 3 ishislouetoourfi(ler'S^. ? (felfe. 

War. Such iefeemes^as maybefeeme amonarkelikehim«. 

My fel fehaue often heard him fay and fwc are. 

That this his loue was an eternal! plant, 
fhc roote whereof was fixe in vertues ground* 

Thelcaues and fruice maintaindc with beauties funne.,. Iv 

Exempt from enuie,but not from difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady Bona quite his paine. 

Lew* Then filter, let vsheare your firmerefolue. 

Tom. Your graunt or your dcniall,fliall be mine, 

But ere this day I mud confcflc,when I 
Haue heard your Kinges defertes recounted. 

Aline eares hauetempeed iadgement to defire, 

- Lew. f hen draw neare Queenc Adargaret,8c be a witneflfe* 

That Bona fhall be wife to the EngliflhKing. 

Trince 8dw. T o Sdvvard, but not the EngliiliKing, 

/ ( r ar . Htnrk now liucs in Scotland at his ea(c. 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can helofe: 

And as for youyour felfe, ou r qmtdatn Q^ecne, 

You haue a father able to maintain c your liacc l 
And better twere to trouble him then France. 

Sound for a Toll within* 

Lc r. Here comes iome Poft F'f / drvvicke,to thee or vs. . 

Bofl. My Lord Ambafladour,this Letter is for you. 

Sent from your brother Alarquis Montague. 

This from our King vnto your Maieftic. 

And tbefe royou Madam, from whom I know not. 

^ Oxf I like it well, that our faire Qjeene and Miftrcflfe 
Smiles at her newes,when Warwick? frets at his, 

T.8d. And marke how £ew#ftampes,a$he were netled. 

Lew. How Margaret 8c T’fcirvvicke What are your news?. 

Queen. Mine, fuch as filles my hart full of ioy. 

Kfdkr* Mine,full offorrow and harts difeontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady gray, .1 

And now to cxcufe himfelfe, fendcs vs a Poll ofpapers? 

Hoy 


York?, &A 

That l am cleare fromthtsimfdeedeof Edvard:. 

Nomore my King, for be diftonours me, 

And mod hnn!elfe»if he could fee his (hame. 

Did I forget thatby the houfe of 2V^s, 

My father came vntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle t * ie ^° nC t °., r ^ r ^ CeCC ' 

Did I imc>a!e him with the regall Crowne, 

And thruft king Hmit from his natiue home? 

And mod vngratefull dodi he vie me thus? 

My °ratious Qucene, pardon what is pad. 

And henccfoorch 1 am thy true feruitour: 

I will reuenge the wrongs done to Lady Bona, 

And replant Henrie in his former date* - . 

Otteen. Yes Warwick? I do quite forget thy former tauUs 3 
If now thou wilt become king Henries friend: - 

War. So much his friend; I, his vnfaigtied friend. 

That if King Lews vouchfefe to furni fh vs 
\yith fome few bandes ofcholcn Souldiers, 

He vndertake to land them on our coad, 

And force the Tyrant from his feate by vvarre. 

nr* h : . n ., ( , rmA** Rrirlp lHa.ll JliCCOUr him* 


You fhall haue ayde i 

And Englifh Meflenger returne in pod. 

And tell falfe Edward,&\y fuppofed King , 

That Lewes of Fraunce,\s fending ouer Maskers, 

To reuell it with him and his new Bride, 

'Bona. Tell him, in hope heele be a Widower fhortly, 
lie wearethe Willow Garland for his fake. 

Tell him, my mourning weedesbelayde afide. 
And I am readie to put Armour on . 

War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore lie vnerowne him cr’c be long, 

Thet’s thy rewar d, begone, 

• F. u** 








